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cold disdain of the noblemen of England in the House of
Lords ? He had faced a mob at Mitchelstown that wished
to tear him limb from limb ; he had shrugged his shoulders,
and passed through them, Such an experience cannot but
give strength, and perhaps also arrogance, to the man who
has endured it: certainly it tempered and hardened the cold
courage which was requisite for a man called upon to play
the part assigned to him in the life-and-death struggle
against the forces opposed to the Government for the next
few years. The impassive, cynical face which he turned to
the hostile crowds on this and many other occasions won
for him a sinister and almost mythical reputation, among
the common folk, as a sc>rt of demon who bore a charmed
life.
A fortnight later the two prisoners had been arrested and
lodged in Cork Gaol : then the trial began in real earnest.
Public interest grew ; every day the Freeman published a
bulletin giving the result of an interview with O'Brien,
giving the details of his daily life in prison,  O'Brien's
journey from Cork Gaol to Mitchelstown might have been
envied by a Caesar : huge cheering crowds at every railway
station ; cordons of police; bouquets of flowers from pretty
women; finally, on the last stage of the journey from Fermoy
Station  to  Mitchelstown, the precautions were such as
might be adopted by a convoy entering an enemy's country:
scouts galloped before the party, and a number of infantry
went through the fields beating the hedges; at intervals
halts were made to allow the scouts to come back with their
reports; round the prisoner's carriage trotted a glittering
guard of Hussars. As the cavalcade passed by, people came
. out from every cottage, waving green boughs and cheering.
Finally   Mitchelstown  was  reached.  The prisoner,  now
escorted by Dragoons and police with rifles, was met with
tumultuous  cheering   from  the  large  crowd   that   had
gathered in the fatal square, where was stationed a troop
of Hussars with drawn sabres, a company of Royal Scots
Fusiliers with fixed bayonets, two large bodies of police-
one body with rifles, the other with batons; meanwhile
another troop of Hussars was busy moving through the